LIFE OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

tion-a fore and aft schooner, ninety-five feet in length,
of seventy tons burden, built for cruising in Californian
waters,1 though she had once been taken as far as Tahiti.
She had most graceful lines, and with her lofty masts,
white sails and decks, and glittering brasswork, was a
lovely craft to the eye, as she sat like a bird upon the
water. Her saloon was fitted most luxuriously with
silk and velvet of gaudy colours, for no money had
been spared in her construction; nevertheless her cock-
pit was none too safe, her one pump was inadequate in
size and almost worthless; the sail-plan forward was
meant for racing and not for cruising, and even if the
masts were still in good condition, they were quite un-
fitted for hurricane weather.

Nevertheless the vessel was chartered and all prep-
arations were put in hand. The owner, Dr. Merritt,
an eccentric Californian millionaire, was at first most
backward about th$ whole affair, and, without having
seen him, displayed the greatest distrust of Stevenson.
The latter was very unwell, and getting rapidly worse,
fo-r San Francisco disagreed with him. Matters hung
fire, but at last his wife discovered that Dr. Merritt
wanted to meet him. An interview took place and all
difficulties vanished. "I 'II go ahead now with the
yacht," said the doctor: "I Jd read things in the
papers about Stevenson, and thought he was a kind of
crank; but he 's a plain, sensible man that knows
what he's talking about just as well as I do/'

If any fears had existed [in his mind about the solvency
of his lessee they were unfounded. Under the terms

1 Robert Louis Stevenson in the Pacific, by A. Johnstone, p. 47.
See Criticisms* bv CaDtain Otis.

46ry of praise, but he fairly overflowed toward
